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lated for fruit cake and ice cream. " Of course, darling,"
said his mother.
" They may seem a bit rough," he said.
" All boys are rough," she said flatteringly.
She did them well. They both came looking morbidly
clean, and for a while everyone was too busy feeding Tor any
other sort of behaviour. They made noises, but good whole-
some noises, and chiefly when they drank. " Thank you,
Mam," they said to all Mrs Tewler's proposals, and for a
time they hardly said anything else. Sighs of satisfaction
marked the conclusion of the feast.
" I wish / had your appetites," said Mrs Tewler.
And then came the crucial moment when Mrs Tewler
said, " And now what shall we do ? " But she knew just
what they were going to do. And believe it or not, these
devils incarnate, these gamblers who thought nothing of
staking a hundred dollars on a single throw, these wicked
toughs who clothed themselves with cursing as with a gar-
ment, became as little children again. The Hidden Hand
played Snakes and Ladders and Race Game and said " Thank
you for our luvlay tea, Mam," just as though they really
were the quite nice little boys Edward Albert had said they
were.
Bert belched slightly as he said it, but Mother had not
seemed to be aware of that.
chapter 2
The Cricket Match
* | ^HE number of boys in Mr Myame's school varied be-
j[ tween nineteen and twenty-four, and yet Edward Albert
got into the first eleven before he had been there two years, and
played in his last year in the annual match against Bolter's
College. Before that match he had not liked cricket very
much, but sifter it he was as thorough a cricket fan as every
young Englishman ought to be.

